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THE DUBLIN PENNY JOURNAL. 



even its beauties unknown. Deficient to an extent scarcely 
credible in roads and approaches to it, and consequently 
having but little connexion with the interior, where Nature 
designed its influence should extend. Without any employ- 
ment of its waters, it flows unheeded by, and unproductive of 
any good. Over many of its districts of great extent, from 
the absence of that control which human skill and means 
could have effected, its waters have b come a source of wide- 
spreading waste." 

SERENADE. 

(0IUGI-\AL.; 

The sun has set, 

Day lingers yet, 
The red-moss rose is weeping ; 

And lone and still 

O'er the distant hill 
The yellow moon is peeping. 

'Tis calm as death, 

Save the balmy breath 
Of the breeze o'er night flowers stealing ; 

While the star of love 

Is seen above 
Thro' fleecy white clouds sailing. 

List ! Marian, dear, 

Thy lover's near, 
'Tis his guitar that's sounding; 

To mark thine eye, 

To hear thee sigh, 
His heart with hope is bounding ! 

But if in dreams 

Thy lover seems 
In raptures to adore thee, 

Sleep, Marian, sleep, 

Whilst I shall keep 
My silent vigils o'er thee ! 

On thy pure breast 

May balmy rest 
Fall, sweet as fairy numbers j 

Marian, good night, 

'Till morning's light 
May angels guard thy slumbers ! 



THE ROYAL DUBLIN SOCIETY HOUSE, 

KILDARE STREET, 

The Dublin Society originated in the year 1731, in the 
private meetings of a few eminent men, and was supported 
solely by their subscriptions for eighteen years. It received 
a charter from George II. and has been liberally supported 
by various annual grants from Parliament, although latterly 
it has shared a diminution of income, along with every other 
society in Ireland. 

In the year 1815, the splendid mansion of the Duke of 
Lienster in Kildare street was purchased by the society for 
,£20,000. This noble building is worthy of the purposes for 
which it is assigned. A gateway of rustic masonry leads 
from Kildare street into a spacious court, forming an immense 
segment of a circle before the principal front, which is 140 
feet long by 70 deep. The Hall is spacious and lofty, and 
contains a number of statues, of which a description will be 
given when we come to Sculptuie. Our object at present is 
at once to enter the Museum, which is thrown open to the 
public every Monday and Friday, from 1"2 to three o'clock; 
though at present it is partially closed on account of the pre- 
valence of cholera. 

The civility and politeness of the Museum keeper must be 
extremely gratifying to every stranger who visits the rooms. 
Every thing worthy of attention is explained, nay, expatiated 
on ; and you feel quite at ease in listening to an individual, 
when conscious that no fee is expected, and that he is not 
measuring his descriptions by the conjectural length of your 
purse. It renders one happy in wandering amid the various 
and multifarious objects with which the looms are garnished— . 
you can walk from bird to beast, and from beast to reptile, 
and from reptile to shells, minerals, monstrosities, every thing 



rich and rare, ever thing wonderful, curious, and incompre- 
hensible — without an abridgment of the happiness enjoyed. 
And what a fund of materials are here, for meditation and 
reflection ! Butterflies, beetles, and bats — mummies from 
Egypt and tatooed heads from New Zealand — Greenland 
huts and Arabian rocks — boa constrictors and birds of Para- 
dise — earth, sea, and air have given out their treasures — the 
torrid and the frigid zones have contributed to enrich the Mu- 
seum. But it would be a vain attempt to give a general des- 
cription, in one article, of the various objects to be seen at the 
rooms. It would just be similar to one hurried visit, of which 
no permanent impression is left upon the mind. The objects 
to be seen are too numerous to be remembered with any 
degree of precision ; and the unpractised visitor should endea- 
vour to go as often as he can, to fix his attention on a few 
objects at a time, and endeavour to classify in his mind what- 
ever may be worthy of particular observation ; and thus will 
his ideas be concentrated — his knowledge extended and im- 
proved. After the same plan will we proceed, and selecting 
remarkable and particular objects, present them from time to 
time to our readers. 

The object which first arrests observation on entering, is 
the magnificent skeleton of the fossil deeh, standing in the 
centre of the room. 




This splendid relic of the former grandeur of the animal 
kingdom, was dug up at Rathcannon, near Limerick, and pre- 
sented to the Dublin Society by Archdeacon Maunsel. It 
is perfect in every single bone of the frame work which con- 
tributes to form a part of its general outline ; and surmounted 
by the head and beautifully expanded antlers, which extend 
out to a distance of six feet on either side, it is calculated 
to excite the most elevated ideas of its majestic appearance ; 
and when the reader recollects that from the ground to the 
highest point of the tip of the antler is ten feet, fouis. 
inches, and that from the end of the nose to the tip of the 
tail, it is ten feet, ten inches, his imagination will most 
naturally be carried back to the time when whole herds of 
this noble animal ranged over the country ; and when we 
contrast it with the Lilliputian things that skip in the Pbcenix 
Park, an involuntary regret will arise in the mind that the 
race should be so totally extinct. 

When and where y did this gigantic species of deer exist? 
Such is the question which arises at once to every man's 
mind — yet uothing but mere conjecture can be given in reply. 
No tradition of its actual existence remains : yet so frequently 
are bones and antlers of enormous size dug up in the various 
parts of the island, that the peasantry are acquainted with 
them as the " old deer" and in some places these remains are 
so numerous and so frequent that they are often thrown aside 
as useless lumber. A pair of these antlers were used as 
field gate near Tipperary. Another pair had been used fo; 
a similar purpose near Newcastle, in the county of Wicklow, 
until they were decomposed by the action of the weather 
There is also a specimen in Charlemont House, the town 
residence of the Earl of Charlemont, which is said to have 
been used for some time as a temporary bridge across a rivulet 
in the county Tyrone, Now, though similar remains bare 



